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Clothilda admired my cuff-buttons and
asked for the jeweller's address. I said:
" Rue d'Alger, No. 10." Is that right ?
Good-by, dear friend.

CCXXVIII.

MARSEILLES, November 17, 1860.
I HAVE only the time to say good morn-
ing to you.    Good-by.

MARSEILLES, November 18, 1860.
UNFORTUNATELY, it was too late. The
posters say that the ships leave at four, and,
they leave at noon. Did you go to the
Moorish baths ? What sort of women did
you meet there ? I imagine that the habit
of sitting with their legs crossed makes their
knees horrible. If you do not approve their
fashion in dress I suppose that you will
adopt their kohl for the eyes. Besides being
very pretty, it is excellent as a preservative
from ophthalmia. You have my authority to
use it. Do you eat bananas in Algiers ? It
is the best fruit in the world, in my opinion,
but I should like to eat it with you. On this
idea, dear friend, I wish you good-night.ed to-day at Prince Napoleon's. Princess would be charmed to see Lady Shel-al Library claims them
